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DALILA
Yet hear me, Samson; not that I endeavour
To lessen or extenuate my offence,
But that, on th' other side, if it be weighed
By itself, with aggravations not surcharged,
Or else with just allowance counterpoised,
I may, if possible, thy pardon find
The easier towards me, or thy hatred less.
First granting, as I do, it was a weakness
In me, but incident to all our sex,
Curiosity, inquisitive, importune
Of secrets, then with like infirmity
To publish them, both common female faults;
Was it not weakness also to make known
For importunity, that is for naught,
Wherein consisted all thy strength and safety?
To what I did thou show'dst me first the way*
But I to enemies revealed, and should not!
Nor shouldst thou have trusted that to woman's
frailty:
Ere I to thee, thou to thyself wast cruel.
Let weakness,  then,  with  weakness  come to
parle,
So near related, or the same of kind;
Thine forgive mine, that men may censure thfafi
The gentler, if severely thou exact not
More strength from me than in thyself was
found.
And what if love, which thou interpret'st hate,